SATURDAY, APRIL 10th,

Is DOLLAR DAY in Columbus

— — — —_—
———
AT R——— g Well” olded ¢ raie - uy | noehad The tantintaps copsed Then
had ju . . I s beeon aled by (e | Ve Ew cpensd ;‘:.';".“ R
" pan— - F p swe n reld Blge aute
T S T8 ] e e et v | S W T Mool vesarard
hc Expl°its Of Elainc “ll‘nm”-.. qulte ) e pEterday A T . f":l:'tl :a'u.u ANl rieht. Walter " hae
L] ¥ [ ] . a v e
8! T & jlad . o Aetotmeined . ) 800 S The gih dropped haoh intn tha fend
S— hraathed with ar » xr NI
" nedy sdevan 4 I did Bak Mhs Be liwks s | AR T 12l We ontered and M
A Detective Novel and a Motion Picture Dramas Baierior e e 1 ieeted | ThOl nmnin loeked the desr.  Net o
Cralg any iy, om0 meel him S A .-“'I - u:: - '!.'f‘
. o Nenl Mishael moved 0 w rente
By ARTHUR B. REEVE o Uasiar b \ i ot the teom snd as | realieed lnter
The Well-Knawan Nevelist and the blonsly, | Kot NG ovidently constdered bronaht homest! (6 divest line with ihe
tm‘ﬁ mm _— ::“. ’(': o | ' 'I'.]“::.;: :‘:r o e tepliod wl ppeny window e seemed (o be Dves
e n 1 i i ¥ I pliod siow
Presested in Collaborstion Wit the Pathe Playees sed the Keloese Pk Compony p—— Wt BINS fa dyine ond weve got | TOme WHR fear ol his betebyel -
Oopyright, WL by 1 » Mar Os - him thin thilng 1! i h .'w:_‘h :‘h:::' ‘:{:: ‘:: :.: b:‘.. 1
| Ureig ook ' he Spelie. | BUROWEN have boon so mintreated that | have !
You a druawar ol il Thirued made up my wind to sl you all '
SYNOPSIS governable, almost Insane  OFY | maprow o 16 N8 pRmkat. Thon he want 101 e shout iNs Clutehing
seamed ponaens the man &8 B8 4oy you wr SEwar ¢ - bt Huddenly he drew & sharp broath
The New 1 ’ o ".1 o 'stood over the prostrate footman. | Cralg Kens ons OF fhin | vhieh seemed and hath bis hands elutehed &1 his
-~ [ BOERE L sursin i the torrs I bee mnds o far ! ther a5 @& :
o ‘ . ) ""‘ up!" he ordered ’lll‘l“‘ 'l w fr i piole Ie fust I, iyl were pow own bresst e did not stanger and
o w . fall In the ordinary manner, but |
ey with & 1 ‘ y Michael obeyed, thoroughly cowed. | 4o Jinyward tur ute, a8 M reasls ¢ Lravelling seomad (o bend ot (he Knees Sad
Ts Twde “pres fake me to the cellar, now.,” B8 | sested his quemtion hen he welt out 1 followed, still walst and Mterally erumple down on
:! !1.-5' r. e ' n ' demandod tnr® [ h P
i ST G gy i | witbet  prfat, th maste crmine | Wy w1 o e e P | W 1o i, Crate et
" - : . !.I ._,“LI'- f“ll'n-\lh‘ him lh!ﬂ"!) mYmptoms * he uwing "li- i i one hal \U ovey r“li”" i hl“ h" h Iﬂd "‘.m'ﬂ’d
\ i ’ wile ] him. Mo ealled. No anawer. Michasl
Fia {15 I g ‘ Down into the cellar, by & back Ihiere weatmod 1o | had given over the telephone wis Almost pulseless
;..—n.‘il | r--'-_ e | : way, they went, Clutehing Hand still | most an M of garhie, in ! - It Uralg led me Into one of the toughest Quickly Crale tore off his collar and
It is placed K ty arrl n wearing his muzzle and Michasl say- | was unmbstakable ppd Craie kod | parts of the lower Wiest aida bared hin broast, for the man ssemed
:“”.i Wiy n -.I._ lI|.I T rl. _l;:g.- y | Ing not & word about him curlonsl b 1t ; Here's the plice het announced, to be strugsling .fl'll breath. As he did
whers Cloteling Hat ,',» " | » t Suddenly Clutehing Hand turned nni As he sniffed. he mavold 1 pplng worope the sipeot from W ao he drow from Michasl's throat a
.' ‘ : 1ad '-4 .‘h ! I.J-'Iu -IE h““.““' seized him hy ”I“.:.“”M and his foot touchod Rust P T ".h'. y Ruines faw hotel small, sharp-pointed dart
his hands on & 0 ped o aph of ‘Now, go upstairs, you," he mul- | phed, Rusty whined and retty tough,” | ob tedd Are you What's that™ 1 elaculated, horror
Elaine - tered, shaking him until his teeth | jeeily.  Cralg bent i stricken
. 3 fuirly chattered, “and if you wateh m# | 53 him Quite,” replied K edy, consulting “A polsoned blowgun dart, such as |
FIFTH EPISODE again—Ill kil you!™ | “What's the mattor with Rusty® he | his notehook aguin [ 18 used by the South Ameriean In-
He thrust Michael away, and the | gsked. “ls he sick oo Heluetantly | followed and we eh- :Hrtn.; on the upper Orinoco,” he said
The Polsoned Room, footman, overcome by fear, Imrrimli "Why, yes" answered ¥ o, fol| terod the place. | Klowly
Elaine and Cralg were much togeth  ypstairs, Still trembling and fearful, | Jowing Cralg wit I want a room,” asked Oralg o8 | o sxamined it earefolly
er during the next few days. Some | Michael paused In the hallway Cralg reached  dow nyi wo werg pecosted by the proprietor, | "\\'hult is the polson?" 1 n‘slu-tl.
how or other, It seemed that the chase He put his hand on his face whers | nylled the collle ont ortably clad 11 a loud checked | woumel” he replied slmply. “It nets
of the Clutching Hand involved long | the Clutching Hand had struck bim. | gysiy erouched down " vl striped shirt sleoves | had | on the r-c-:;plrnturv muscles i’ll.lfn|)'!l!ll |
conforences in the Dodge Hbrary, and | Then he walted, muttering to himsell. | poor. 118 nose was hot and and | o1 here onee before—forty-nine,. || them and a-ansiné uuphy:ta.u.m.“
even, In fact, extonded to excursions | Ag he thought It over, anger took the | jeverish, He wans plainly k" | The dart geemed to have been made
into the notorlously erimeinfested | place of fear He slowly turned in “How long haa Rusty been in Fifty=" 1 began to correct of a quill with & very gharp point, hol-
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black beard
tive

He saw Kennedy and Miss Dodge
gnd slunk unobtrugively aguinst a
railing, with his hend turned away
Laughing and chatting, they passed

Then he turned in the other direc
tion and, going up the steps of the
Dodge house, rang the bell.

“Telephone ingpector,” he sald In &
joud tone as Michael, in Jennings'
place for the afternoon, opened the |
door, |

He accompanied the words with the
algn, and Michael admitted him

As it happened, Aunt Joseplilne was
upstairs in Blaine's room.  She was
fixing flowers in o vase on the dress-
ing table of her ldolized nlece  Mean-
while, Rugty, the collie, lay, half blink
Ing, on the floor

“Who {8 this?
chael led the
tor into the room

The disguise was effec.

ns  Mi-
telephone inspec

ghe asgked,
bogus

| took two metal poles,
| and fastened

“A man from the teleplions com-
pany,” he angwered deferentinlly

Aunt Josephine, unsophistic WL, al
lowed them (o enter without a further
question

Quickly . n good workman,
Clutching Hpnd went to the teiephoue |
fnstrument and by dint of keeping his |
finger on hook and his back tn|
Aunt Ji plilhe & eded in um---v-l
fug the i nothat he wus examining
it

No sooner door shut than
the Clutching Hand hastily opened his
bag and from it drow

wis the

a smnll powder- |

gpraying outfly, such as | have geen | plied, trying with her slender white

ysed for spraving bug powder. Hé | hand to brush the cobwebs from her

then took out a sort of muezle with | beain.  “l=1 wish you'd tell Aunt Jo-

an elastic band on It and slipped it | gephine to telephone Doctor Hay-

over his head so that the muzsle pro- | ward."

teeted his noge and mouth | Yes, mademolsells,” answered
He seemed to work a m of pump | Marle

fng attachment and from the nozzle of | Languldly Elalne took the letters

the apraying instrument hlew t alone by one off the salver

cloud of powder which he directed at Finally she selected one and slow-

the wall Iy tore it open. It had no superscrip-
Meanwl M in the hallway, | tlon, but it at once arrested her at-

ot guard to & ) bothered | tention and transfixed her with ter

the Clutching Hand at h rk, wWas | ror,

gvercome by curlosity to see what his It read:

magler doing He opened thel  “"You are slck this morning. To-

door a little bit and gazed stewlthily | morrow you will be worse. The next

through the crack Into the room day you will die unless you discharge
Nutching Hand was 1 spraving  Cralg Kennedy,”

the rug e tn the dressing table of ; It was gigned with the mystie trade-

Elalne and was standing near the mir- i mark of the fearsome Clutching

ror, He gtooped down to examine the | Hand!

rug. Then, as he raised his head, he Flaine drew back into the pillows,

happened to look into the mirror. In | horror stricken,

it he could see the full reflection of i Quickly she called to Marle. “Go

Michael behind him, gazing into “N‘]'-K(‘t Aunt Joseéphine—right away!’

room And Marie almost flew down the
“Ihe seoundrel!™ muttered Cluteh- | hall. Elalne seized the telephone and

ing Hand, with repressed fury at the i called Kennedy's number,

discovery

He rose
ppraying instrument, stuffing it into
the bag, He took a step or two toward
the door. Michael drew back, fear-
fully, pretending now to be on guard.

Clutcliing Hand opened the door
and, still wearing the muszzie, beck-
oned to Michael Michael could
gearcely control his fears. DBut he
sheved entering Elalne’s room after
the Clutching Hand, who locked the
door.

“Were you watehing me?” demand-
&d the magter criminal, with rage

Michae), trembling all over, shook
Bhis head. For a moment Clutching
Hand looked him over disdainfully
at the ciumsy e,

Then be brutally struck Michael in

| ing's mail on a salver,

quickly and shut off Ihﬂ! Kennedy, in his stained laboratory

a lttle tank.

He thrust his hand gingerly into it
bringing it out quickly. The tank was
nearly full of water.

Next from his capacions bag he
or electrodes,
them carefully to the
ends of the wires, placing them at op-
posite ends of the tank In the water,

For several moments he watched.
The water inslde the tank seemed the
game as before, only on each elee-
trode there appeared bubbles, on one
bubbles of oxygen, on the other of
hydrogen. The water was decompos- |
ing under the current by electrolysis

Another moment he surveyed hia
work to see that he had left no loose
ends. Then he quietly let himself
out of the house

The next morning Rusty, who had
heen  Elaine’'s constant  companion
since the tronble had begun, awakened
his mistress by licking her hand as it
hung limply over the slde of her
bed,

She awakened with a start and put
her hand to her head. She felt 1l

“Poor old fellow,” she murmured,
half dazedly

Rusty moved away again, wagging
his tall listlesely. The collie, too, felt
il

“Why, Mise Elalne—what ees 1e
mattair? You are so pale!” exclaimed
the mald, Marie, as she entered the
room a moment later with the morn-

“l don’t feel well. Marle,” #he re

. L L] L L] L]

apron, was ai work before his table,
while | was watching him with inter-
e8!, when the telephone rang

Without a word he answered the
call, and 1 could see a look of per-
turbation cross his face. 1 knew it
was from Elaine, but could tell noth-
ing sbout the nature of the message.

An fnstant later he almost tore off |
the apron and threw on his hat and
coat. | followed him as he dashed
out of the laboratory,

"This {8 terrible —terrible,”” he mut-
tered, as he hurrled across the campus

of the university to a taxicab stand.
A few minutes later, when we ll’-l

rived al the Dodge manslon, we foun

Aunt Josephine and Marle doing all

Qmmman An un-

| they could under the circumstances  that?” I queried

thing else aslde. He began by draw-

on

“Room forty-nine lg probably just

Craig Reached Down and Gently

ing off a little of Rusty's blood In &
tube, very carefully

“Here, Walter,” he gaid
the little incision he had 1
you take care of him?”

Quickly Cralg made one test after
another,

Asn he did so 1 sniffed
an unmistakable odor of gar!

will

pointing

il

The winn |

i In the

alr which made me think of what 1
had already noticed in Elalne's room
“Argenfuretted hydrogen,” he an

gwered, still engaged In verifving his | ¢

tests. “This is the Marsh test ‘}
arsenle.” I
“Arsenie!™ I repeated, in horror |

I had scarcely recoverad from tl
surprise of Kennedy's startling reve |
lation when the telephone rang again
Kennedy seized the receiver, Jhlnking

0

evidently that the messag: ght be
from or about Elalne
But from the look on his [hee an c‘

from his manner, I could gather tl' t,
although it was pot from
gelf, it was about something tn-1 Lite
terested him greatly.

“Qood!" 1 heard him say finally
shall keep the appoluiment— l‘h.m
lutely

“What was {t?" 1 asked, eagor]

“It was Elaine's footman, Micl ‘«l
he replied, thoughtfully. “As B118-

‘
pected, he says that he 15 a L('h"i]l r '
ate of the Clutching Hand, and if we
will protect him he will tell us the
trouble with Platne”

1 considered a moment “How's |

-

Pulled the Collle Into the Room.

the saome as Afty-nine, except perhaps
the pletures and furniture, only it s
on the floor helow.”

ghzed about keenly, Then he
took a few steps to the window and
threw it open. As he stood there he
took the parts of the rods he had been
enrrvin nd fitted them together un-
til he 124 a pole some eight or ten
feot long. At one end was n curious
arrangement that seemed to contain
lenses and a mirror. At the other

He

could make out,

Underneath was
Clutching Hand sign.

We Jumped to our feet, Kennedy
rushed to the window and slammed it
shut, while | selzed the key from MI-
chael's pocket, opened the door and
called for help,

A moment before, on the roof of a
building across the street, one might
have seen a bent, skulking figure.
Iis face was copper colored and on
his head was a thick thatch of mat-
ted hair. He looked likp a South
American Indian, in a very dilapidated
suit of cast-off Adnerican clothes.

He had slipped out through a dooe
way leading to a flight of steps from

the Inevitable

the roof to the hallway of the tene- |

ment, and, ke one of his native ven-
omous serpentg, worked his way down
the stpirs ngain,

My outery brought a veritable bat-
talion of aid. The hotel proprietor,

the negro waiter and several others |

dashed upstairs, followed shortly by
a portly policeman.

Cralg took the policeman Into his
confidence, showing him the dart and
explaining about the polson. The offi-

cer stared blankly,

“1 must get away, too,” hurried on |
Craiz.  "Officer, I will leave you to
take charge here, You can depend on
me for the inquest.”

The officer nodded.

“Come on, Walter,” whispered
(ralg, eager to get away, then adding
the one word, “"Elaine!"

1 followed hastily, not slow to un-
derstand his fear for her.

Nor were Cralg’'s fears groundless, |
In spite of all that could be doune for
her, Elaine wag still in bed, much
weaker now than before

More than that, the Clutching Hand
had not neglected the opoortunity,
either.

Suddenly, just before our return, a
stone had come hurtling through the
window, without warning of any kind,
and had landed on Elaine's bed.

Below, as we learned somo time aft-
erwards, a car had drawn up hastily

| and the evil-faced crook whom the

nd was an eye-piece, as nearly as I |

Clutehing Hand had used to rid him-
self of the informer, “Limpy Red," had
leaped out and hastily hurled the
stone through the window, as quick-
Iy leaping back fnto the car and
whisking away.

Around the stone was wrapped a
| plece of paper on which was the om-
inouu warning, signed as usual by the

“What Is that? I asked as ho com- | pog.

pleted his work,

“That? That
gsomething on the order of a miniature
periscope,” Cralg replied, still at
work,

I watched him, fascinated at his re-
sourcefulness. He stealthily thrust
the mirror end of the periscope out
of the window and up toward the cor-
responding window upstairs. Then he
gared eagerly through the eye-plece.

“Walter—look!" he exclalmed to
we.
1 did. Thm pure enough, was Mi

clael, pé ng up and down tha room.

As I lmked at him nervously walk-
ing to and fro, I could not help ad-
mitting that things looked safe enough
and all right to me. Kennedy folded

the periscope up and we left our
room, mounting the remalning fight
of stalrs.

In fiftynine we could hear the

| meusured steps of the footman, Cralg

- - o —— o - —

fs an lnstrunwnt!

“Michael 18 dead.

“Tomorrow, you.

“Then Kennedy,

“Stop before it 1s too Igte.”

Elaine had sunk back into her pil
lows, paler than ever from this sec
ond shock

It was just then that Kennedy and
I arrived and were admitted.

“Oh, Mr. Kennedy,” eried Elaine,
handing him the note.

Cralg took It and read. “Miss
Dodge,” he sald, as he held the note
out to me, “von are suffering from ar-
sehle polscuing-—but ! don't know yeot
how it is being administered.”

He gazed about keenly. Meanwhile,
1 had taken the erumpled note from
him and was reading it Somehow, I
had leaned agalnst the wall. As |
turned, Cralg bhappened to glance at
me.

“For heaveu's sake, Walter,” 1 heard

fim svelalm  “What have jon bess
up sanias

He falvly lonped of me and | fald |

bim ssamining wmy shoulder whers |
had besti aning o8 the =il Boms
thing on (he paper had some off and
loft & mark oo my shoulder ralg
lovkied pureied from me &t (he wall
Arsenin'™ he aried
He whipped out & pockat lefis and
lowked &t ihe paper  This beavy
funey paper is falely loaded with I,
powdersd” he reporied
Kounedy paond the room Hudden
| Iy, puising By the register, an ides
| seemed fo sirike him
Walter,” he tllll[‘f‘ﬂ
| esllar with me "
Oh!
rimn for him
I Wil he ealled back
As he flashed his pocket bull'seye
L about, his gase fell on the electrie
| meler He paused befors I In

!
1

1
|

"rome down

|

Kennedy Discovers the Secret of the
Poisoned Room.

fpita of the fact that it was broad
daylight, It was running. His face
puckere

“They are uging no current at pres-
ent in the house,” he ruminated, “yet
the meter Is running.”

He continued to examine the meter,
Then he began to follow the electric
wires along. At last he discowered a
place where they had been tampered
with and tapped by other wires.

“The work of the Cluteing Hand!™
be muttered.

Eagerly he followed the wireg to
the furnace and around to the back.
There they led right into a little
water tank. Kennedy yanked them
out. As he did so he pulled some-
thing with them.

“Two electrodea the villain placed
there,” he exclaimed, holding them up
triumphantly for me to gee.

“Yoyen,” I replied, dubiously, “but
what ddes it all mean?”

“Why, don’t you see? Under the in-
fluence of the electric current the wa-
ter was decomposed and gave off oxy-
gen and hydrogen. The free hydrogen
pagsed up the furnace plpe and com-
bining with the arsenle in the wall
paper formed the deadly arseniuretted
hydrogen.”

He cast the whole improviged elec-
trolysis apparatus on the floor and
| dashed up the cellar steps.
| “I've found it!" he cried, hurrying
into Elalne's room. “It's in this room
—a deadly gas—arsenluretter hydro-
gen,"

He tore open the windows,

“Have her moved,” he shonted to
Aunt Josephine. *“Then have a vae-
vum cleaner go over every inch of
' wall, carpet and upholstery.”
| Standing beside her, he breathless.
ly explained his discovery. "“That wall
paper has been londed down with
arsenic, probably paris green or
Schweinfurth green, which is acetoar-
senite of copper. Every minute you
are here you are breathing arseniuret-
| ted hydrogen. This Clutehing Hand
is a diabolical genfus. Think of it—
poisoned wall paper!"

No one sald a word. Kennedy
| reached down and took the two
Clutching Hand messages Elaine had
received. “1 shall want to study
rhww notes, more, too,” he sald, hold-
ing them up to the wall at the head
of the bed as he flashed his pocket
lens at them. “You see, Elaine, 1 may
be able to get something from etudy-
ing the lnk, the paper, the hand writ-
ing—"

Suddenly both leaped back, with a
cry

apart. Something had whizzed between
them and literally impaled the two
notes on the wall,

Down the street, on the roof of a
carriage house, back of a neighbor's,
might have been seen the uncouth fig-
ure of the shabby South American In-
dian crouching behind a chimney and
gazing intently at the Dodge house.

As Cralg had thrown open Elaine’s
window and turned to Elaine the figure
had crouched closer to the chimney,

Then with an uncanny determina-
tion, he slowly ralsed the blowgun to
his lips.

1 jumped forward, followed by Doe-
tor Hayward, Aunt Josephine and
Marie. Kennedy had a pecullar look
as he pulled out from the wall a blow-
gun dart similar in every way to that
which had killed Michael.

“Cralg!" gasped Elaine, reaching up
and laying her soft, white hand on his
arm in undisguised fear for him, “vou
—you must glve up this chase for the
Clutching Hand'"”

“Give up the chase for the Clutch-
fng Hand?" he repeated in surprise.
“Never! Not until efther he or I 18
dead!"

There was both fear and admiration
mingled in her lock, as he reached
down and patted ber dalnty shoulder

sacouraglugly,
(T0 BE CONTINURRY

————

e careful!” eried Elalne, ans |

|
Thelr faces had been several inches
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W. HUNTER EUBANKS
DENTIST
First State Bank Bldg.

HAYE YOUR CLOTHES
Cleaned and Pressed

AT
Law's Pressing Club
TELEPHONE 753

Phone 19

Dr. W. E. Richards

Practice limited to the
diseases of

Eye, Ear, Nose & Throat
Office Hours: 9 to 12:530; 2 to 6,
Office: Kirst State Bank Bldg.

PHONE 250

Money to Lend
Apply to

Sturdivant, Owep apd Gareell

MONEY TO LEND
Apply to
William Ba'd'vin

Attorney

CarpetCleaning

LET US clean your Carpets,
Art Squares and Rugs. Re.
moves all dust, soot and greasy
spots, leaves them soft like
new, adds Justre to faded car-
pets. Work GUARANTEED.

PRICES REASONABLE

Gail Us Up. PHONE 635

PATRONIZE

M. & O.

Barber Shop

717 6th Street, South,

First class tonsorial Artist.
Children’s hair cutting a spec-
ialty. Shower Baths, Satisfac-
tion Guaranteed, Try Me.

Union Barber,

Are You a Woman?

Take Garu
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